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for which his parentage - that of a good Staffordshire family,
living close to Mary - seemed to fit him. He was arrested on
landing, and being a man of weak, unpleasant character, con-
sented to play the spy for Walsingham; not the first, nor the last,
of his kind. His mission suggested his service: he was to go
ahead and open ae secret' way for Mary's letters, which Walsing-
ham would tap. There was no simpler or surer method of dis-
covering plots, nor any device more likely to bring Mary herself
into danger.

On 24 December Mary was moved from Tutbury to Chart-
ley, a moated house belonging to the young Earl of Essex, some
twelve miles distant from Tutbury. Here the trap was set; a very
ingenious trap, perfectly calculated to fool Mary, with her fond
trust in padded shoe-heels and the like. Chartley had to obtain
its supply of beer from a brewer at Burton; and this man was
induced, presumably by Giffbrd, to convey Mary's letters,
packed in a small waterproof case which was slipped through
the bung-hole of the beer keg, the ingoing post travelling in the
full kegs, the outcoming in the empty. At first, the brewer, for
all he knew, was acting in perfectly good faith; nor was he ever
told of Gilford's treachery. But Mary's keeper, Sir Amias Paulet,
very soon thought it prudent to have him consciously play
Mary false, since otherwise there would be no knowing what
use the secret post might be put to, nor would there be any
effective control over Gilford,

When finally organized, the post worked usually as follows.
Letters from Mary's correspondents abroad reached England
in the French ambassador's official packet - a gross abuse of
diplomatic privilege. They were handed by the ambassador to
GifFord or a substitute of his who took them to Walsingham,
and then rode leisurely towards Chartley, where they were to
be restored to him. Meanwhile* Walsingham gave them to a
remarkable, if unlovely servant of his, one Thomas Phelippes,
a small, lean, yellow-haired, short-sighted man, with pock-
marked face, an excellent linguist, and, above all, a person with
a positive genius for deciphering letters. Phelippes deciphered
and copied them. They were then sent to Paulet, who restored